CHAPTER 110 


August 6, 2011 


“Hey, you know... We should go somewhere since it’s summer vacation. My 
motorcycle’s back from the shop.” 


The group was all hanging out around Junes, chilling out in the food court. Mind you; 
no one actually planned for them all to be gathered at Junes like that; it just seemed 
everyone picked today as a good day to go shopping. Except maybe Justin and 
Maya, who were there because they were being dragged there by Chie and Yosuke 
respectively. In Justin’s case, he was pretty much just there to say ’Yeah, that looks 
good on you.’ In Maya’s case... Well, Yosuke apparently figured the best way to a 
woman ’s heart is with money. Lots and lots of money. Maya of course, was very 
reluctant to purchase ANYTHING. She never liked to spend other people’s money... 
Especially not after stealing that money from her family. After all, she knew what it 
was like to go without cash; she’d never want someone else to go through it. 


But alas, Yosuke could be very convincing when he wanted to be, and she 
eventually grabbed something anyway. Another hoodie; the same as her own, only 
with a pink stripe instead of red (Justin smacked himself up the head at that; he 
knew he should have gotten that from Okina Station when he had the chance,) and 
this strange looking combination of a skirt and jeans. Basically, they were black 
jeans with fishnet stockings around the knee areas instead of fabric, with a black 
skirt attached around the top. It was amazing how cheap that thing was for how 
complex the design work on it was; though not quite as amazing as the fact that 
Maya essentially looked like a Goth when she wore that. Pale skin? Check. All black? 
Check. Fishnets? Check. All she needed was some piercings and a few hair 
highlights and she’d have the full look. It was just astonishing that for someone who 
hated Goths as much as she did, she sure as hell went out of her way to look 
exactly like one. But then; black was always her color, even when she was just a 
little girl. It would be strange if she just suddenly stopped with that now. 


Yosuke was more than happy to part with the money, much to Justin’s confusion. 
Justin tried to pay Maya’s bill for her, what with it being within his price range and 
all, but Yosuke seemed hell bent on being the one to buy it for her. Maya was just 
embarrassed the whole time, trying to insist she really didn’t need it anyway, and 
that the two should really stop arguing over something so stupid. Justin eventually 
sighed with defeat as Yosuke applied his employee discount and took the bill. Justin 
didn’t really get what had driven Yosuke to want to pay for Maya’s bill like that... 
Honestly, it was a little concerning. This was Yosuke they were talking about; he 
was one stingy bastard, no ifs ands or buts about it. Either he had a much needed 
revelation and had changed his ways, or something fishy was going on here. Justin 
just didn’t know what. 


Eventually the two finished their quarrels over who would be paying Maya’s bill for 
her, and the group made their way over to the food court to... well, just chill. They 
were all here anyway, and they didn’t have anything better to do, so why not, right? 
It was just a shame that gathering in the food court like that had become so 
synonymous with investigating the murder cases. There was a certain sense of 
nostalgia and awkwardness sweeping over everyone, knowing that those days were 
over. It was kind of sad in a way. Still, they eventually eased into regular banther... 
and then eventually, a very peculiar proposal on Yosuke’s behalf. Justin raised his 
eyebrows in slight surprise; not so much at the ‘go somewhere’ part. Sounded like 
fun to him. No, he meant the whole motorcycle part. 


“Jesus, they already fixed that!? Give me that autoshop’s number. Like right now. 
That’s incredible.” Justin gushed with admiration. He could work with machinery 
pretty efficiently, especially computers, but never before had he seen someone fix 
an entire bike like that in the span of two days. Yosuke wasn’t sure whether to be 
confused or be proud in his choice of auto services. He had to admit, it was a pretty 
quick job; he was just surprised that his baby still worked like a charm on the ride 
home. Oh how he had missed his ride. 


“What would you even need an autoshop for? You don’t have a bike.” Yosuke 
mocked Justin slightly, chuckling a bit at how he had managed to one up Justin in 
some capacity. He did raise a valid point though; Justin didn’t own a damn thing he 
could bring to an autoshop. He was just so fascinated with the workmanship of it’s 
employees, he just wanted that number just in case. Regardless of all that, 
however, the guys were pretty much the only ones who knew about their rides. 
Every single one of the girls was surprised and confused right now. 


“Hey, you guys have motorcycles!? Lucky you!” Rise gushed with admiration for 
Yosuke and his bike. Yosuke grinned widely at that. The up close and personal plan 
wasn’t flawed; he had just been working on the wrong kinds of girls. | mean just 
look at the looks on all the girls faces right now: No way this wouldn’t work this 
time. It just HAD to work. 


“I’m surprised they got it back together after... Hanako-senpai, was it?” Kanji 
questioned. He hardly remembered that walking behemoths name; and could you 
blame him for trying to erase the memory of that thing from his mind? Yosuke still 
got a shiver down his spine thinking about what she had done to his bike; his poor 
baby. He had treated that thing like a golden idol before she came along and 
snapped it like a twig. He was just happy his ride was back home where it belonged, 
in the safety of his backyard. Chie and Yukiko passed each other a funny look of 
shock and confusion before turning their attention back over to Yosuke. 


“Did something happen with Yosuke and Hanako-san?” Chie questioned with great 
curiosity. Yosuke stopped dead in his tracks, the smile on his face slowly degrading 
into a horrified frown. He knew where this was going already. And of all the places 


this could take place, in front of all the people they could have had this 
conversation around; it had to be around HER. 


“He was strikin’ out with the ladies and got his scooter busted up.” Kanji explained 
concisely, conveniently dropping out the part that made it clear that Yosuke was 
NOT into that monstrosity from hell. It was like Kanji was single-handedly trying to 
destroy his love life. Not that he knew anything about his raging crush on Maya; 
only Yu did, and he had vowed to keep it a secret, but still. It sure felt like he knew 
sometimes, what with the way he almost ALWAYS did this kind of crap in front of 
her. Yosuke didn’t even bother turning his gaze over to Maya during all of this; he 
didn’t want to see what her thoughts on him were now. Which was good, because 
the heartbroken expression on her face just might have ripped his soul in two. Why 
was it that no matter how much she tried to appeal to him, he just went off trying to 
score with other ladies? It was like that with every guy Maya had ever liked... It had 
to be a problem with her, right? 


“Whoa! Yosuke’s after Hanako-san!?” Chie shouted, only cementing the humiliation 
and fear in Yosuke’s chest and the pain in Maya’s. It was bad enough without her 
shouting about this stuff to the world. The louder she got, the more it hurt. 


“1-I’ll back you up” Yukiko added. 


“lam not! That’s not what happened at all!” Yosuke nervously tried to cover his 
basis, lest anyone get the wrong idea. It was bad enough that this was all 
happening in front of her, he didn’t need people thinking he was shooting for that 
fucking grizzly bear. Just the thought sent a horrible shiver down his spine. He was 
going to have nightmares now because of Chie and Yukiko. “I was saying we should 
go somewhere since it’s summer vacation, like the beach. It’d be a pain to go by 
train, but a motorcycle...!” 


“Hm, | haven’t been to the beach in a long time either...” Yukiko spoke up, very 
much intrigued by the idea. The majority of the group shared her opinions on the 
matter of going to the beach; the lone exception being Justin, who, of course, could 
not swim. That meant he’d have two things to do at the beach: sit on the sand and 
watch girls in bikinis. And while the latter wasn’t exactly ENTIRELY a bad thing, 
Justin sure as hell wouldn’t be the one partaking in that event. He got flustered 
enough as it was the first time he saw Chie in a bikini, and he had averted his eyes. 
Forcing himself to stare? Not happening. Maya’s interest was piqued as well, but 
alas; no swim suit meant she would be stuck sitting frying under the sun. That’s no 
fun. 


“Oh yes. Let’s take the guy who can’t swim to the beach. We'll all have a ball.” 
Justin remarked sarcastically, taking a chug of the can of cola in front of him. No 
one took Justin seriously, of course; they were more than used to him objecting to 
every god damned idea they had. In all fairness, they were usually very stupid 
ideas, but that was beside the point. This plan could not possibly go wrong; and 


besides, he could wallow in the shallow water just fine. That’s what most of them 
did at the beach anyway. 


“The bright sun, the glistening waves, the luscious scent drifting from nearby 
stands, the dripping of meat juices...” Chie whispered in what struck Justin as the 
most sensual voice he had ever heard come from Chie’s mouth. You heard it hear 
folks; Chie had more hots for steak than she did for Justin. That sure as hell did a 
number on his self esteem. Yosuke seemed slightly annoyed that Chie had turned a 
beach trip into a steak excavation. 


“Is food all you can think about...?” Yosuke groaned. Rise scanned the expressions 
of everyone around the table before grinning and putting forth her own wild 
proposal. Yu and Yosuke were the only ones with motorcycles, so only going by 
cycle was not going to cut it. No, they needed to get everyone on a bike. 


“Hey, why don’t we get our licenses too? It’s just a written test, right?” The 
sophomoric members of the group had their interest piqued almost immediately... 
and by that | mean only Chie and Yukiko. Justin and Maya couldn’t afford a 
motorcycle even if they wanted to; so there was NO point in getting a license. 
Besides, Maya didn’t even know how to ride a bike, how was she going to ride a 
motorcycle? Kanji shook his head, seeing a few obvious faults in Rise’s plan. 


“We can’t. We’re too young.” 


“Aww, sorry Kanji! But my birthday was two months ago, so I’m sixteen now.” Rise 
remarked condescendingly. You could tell Kanji was very much shocked, and also 
kind of pissed. It wasn’t fair that Rise got a motorcycle but he didn’t. Or maybe he 
just didn’t like that the entire gang was getting motorcycles. He was like the biker 
police or something; beating up bikers far and wide. And that just very well might 
include his friends at this point. 


“Hey, that’s cheating!” Kanji shouted, slight anger in his voice. This was not fair in 
the slightest. Rise giggled slightly before turning a slightly lustful glare to towards 
Yosuke, much to Yosuke’s immediate notice and surprise. He already knew what 
that look meant. 


“Ohh, but sitting behind Senpai sounds great too. | wanna squeeze in close!” Rise 
flirted with Yosuke, much to his embarrassment and slight pleasure. His cheeks 
turned red immediately; almost as red as Maya’s face right now. If you looked 
carefully, you could see Maya muttering under her breath for Rise to back off. She 
also called her a whore, a bitch, and a couple of other words | have no idea what 
they meant. But they sure sounded filthy. Point was; Maya was coming dangerously 
close to shanking a bitch. It didn’t help that Yosuke was always accepting of Rise’s 
advances. Just because he was shooting for one girl in particular didn’t mean 
looking wasn’t free after all, right? And come on, it was Rise. He could live with a 
couple of flirtatious remarks coming from her. 


“It’s only supposed to be for work, but there’s a scooter at the inn!” Yukiko 
interrupted the awkward flirting between the two. Maya was more than pleased that 
Yukiko was there to keep things on topic, because otherwise, she had seriously 
considered jumping over that table and mauling Rise. She had already murdered 
one person, she didn’t need to add a second, thank you very much. Rise nodded 
Slightly; she had similar circumstances that worked in her favor. 


“We got one as a gift at the office that’s just sitting around. | bet | could borrow it if | 
asked!” Rise spoke optimistically, until a rather unpleasant thought struck her like a 
bowling ball. “...l’d have to call my manager though.” Rise grimaced with 
disappointment. She had sort of told her manager to fuck off last time she saw him. 
And besides; she didn’t WANT to talk to her manager. She was DONE with her 
manager. She was DONE with all of that. 


“| can help you with that if you want.” Justin remarked from his seat, already 
knowing the conditions under which that might be a difficult feat. Plus... If anyone 
else helped her with that, news of Rise’s ‘fiancé’ might slip out, and that would just 
be disastrous. Rise grinned widely at Justin, more than pleased that he was willing 
to put himself out there just so she would have an easier time dealing with her 
agency. She shook her head in denial; though she was very much appreciative of 
the offer. “Well... Give me a ring if there’s a problem anyway...” 


“Huh. Is this actually working out...? How about you Chie?” Yosuke questioned with 
glee. The up close and personal plan was still in effect; he just hoped to god at least 
one of them didn’t have access to a motorcycle. And luckily for him, Maya was dirt 
fucking poor. And they called his plan idiotic. That will never work they said; you 
have to approach a girl they said. Well who’s laughing now!? Chie tilted her head 
Slightly as she tried to think. She must have had SOMETHING she could get there 
on. 


“A scooter, huh? | might be in luck... One of our relatives loves motorcycles! Maybe 
he has a scooter | can borrow.” Chie exclaimed, much to Yosuke’s satisfaction. The 
less people that needed to hitch a ride, the more chance of his bike being empty 
when Maya needed a ride. After all, Justin no doubt was going to take the 
skateboard... Maya had nothing other than a bus to get there; and he doubted that 
was going to happen. 


“Whoa... This might really happen! Let’s all get our licenses and hit the beach 
together!” Yosuke declared. Of course; there were still three people unaccounted 
for, as enthusiastic as Yosuke was... Well, technically only one. Yosuke just assumed 
Justin was taking the board, and he already had plans for Maya; that only left one 
person TRULY unaccounted for. 


“Hold up. What about Teddie?” 


“Forget Teddie; what the fuck about us!?” Justin interrupted Kanji. “We can’t afford 
a motorcycle, and we sure as hell don’t know anyone we can borrow it from.” Justin 
remarked with slight annoyance. Yosuke grinned slightly; everything was falling into 
place. If it wasn’t for everyone staring at him right now, he’d probably start laughing 
maniacally, rubbing his palms back and forth in a sinister fashion. 


“Well you could always take the skateboard, right?” Yosuke pointed out. Maya 
seemed a little surprised by that remark. She couldn’t believe Justin still had that 
broken down old thing. In a way it made her almost happy; even though that as 
technically hers and Justin had broken it. It was still technically a gift, and to think 
Justin still held onto it after all these years was flattering. She felt like she could just 
give him a big hug right here and now; but alas, that wasn’t happening. No need for 
Chie to slap her again, after all. 


“Yeah okay, that covers me; what about Maya?” Justin questioned, pointing at her 
with his thumb. Maya shrugged slightly. She supposed she’d just stay home; she 
usually did anyway for all of this. And besides, she had a job now. She probably 
wouldn’t be able to go on this trip anyway unless it was on Sunday, when the beach 
would no doubt be crowded. She of course forgot that Yosuke was the manager’s 
son, and would be more than willing to pull some strings to get her out for the day. 
Yosuke rubbed at his chin, pretending he didn’t already have this accounted for and 
a careful plan formulated in his mind already. 


“Well... | suppose she could hitch a ride with one of us... My bike’s probably big 
enough for two.” Yosuke carefully proposed, trying not to seem too desperate. He 
might have failed in that regard, because now Justin was shooting him an intense 
glare. He was worried for a moment that Justin might have been on to him and his 
intentions at this point. He kind of was; though he still hadn’t fit all of the pieces into 
the puzzle. He just had a vague idea of what the image was when the pieces were 
fully assembled. 


“Oh you mean that thing that’s totally illegal? And besides, what ever happened to 
your ‘up close and personal’ plan.” Justin pointed out, very much annoyed. There 
was going to be no ‘up close and personal’ plan with his sister. Not if Yosuke valued 
living, that is. Maya and the girls just didn’t get it though; so instead they just 
passed Yosuke a confused look. A very interrogatory confused look. Yosuke averted 
eye contact as he tried to think of a way out of this. 


“It’s nothing like that; | just have the biggest bike is all...” Yosuke lied. Technically 
Yu’s bike was bigger; but Yu already knew what was going on. He wasn’t a fan of 
Yosuke using his motorcycle for the forces of evil; but hey, whatever got him the girl 
in the long run. Yu nodded in slight confirmation, resulting in everyone backing 
down in their seats slightly. Justin crossed his arms with suspicion, but otherwise 
backed down from his previous assertions. He was keeping an eye on Yosuke. “I’m 
sure we'll figure something out...” 


“Woohoo! I’m so excited!” Rise interrupted the two’s interrogation session to shout 
out with excitement. “The beach, huh...? I’ve gone before for pinup shoots, but it’s 
been a while since | went for fun!” Rise grinned with pure excitement. Yosuke in 
turn, got this really perverted look in his eye. His Risette Drive had just went into 
overload three times over. He couldn’t stop himself from getting a little excited 
himself... in a manner of speaking of course. 


“Oh my gosh... Does this mean... I'll get to see Risette herself in a swimsuit with my 
own two eyes!?” Yosuke practically fawned over her. Maya’s eyebrows curved 
upwards in pure sorrow as her heart started to tear in two once more. Every single 
day it seemed to get clearer and clearer that Yosuke was into Rise. She didn’t even 
know why she bothered; he didn’t like her, that was painfully clear to her. She just 
wanted to go home and cry into her pillow until she fell asleep. Why was love such a 
cruel game? Why must she always fall for the man who didn’t love her back? 


“Can you maybe not talk about her like she’s not here!?” Chie scolded Yosuke. 
Which was good, because it immediately snapped him out of his Risette Drive. Any 
longer of him fawning over that girl and Maya just very well might have ran off in 
tears. And it was great because Yosuke could look at how much of an ass he was 
making himself out to be in front of the girl of his affections. He really needed to 
learn how to control himself around girls. Yosuke rubbed at the back of his head in 
embarrassment. 


“Hey, who are you looking forward to seeing in a swimsuit, Senpai?” Rise 
questioned, turning her attention to Yu. Yu’s eyes widened immediately. It should 
have been obvious to everyone there; but alas, Yukiko and Yu weren’t exactly as 
high-profile a relationship as Chie and Justin were. And it’s not like he could just say 
Yukiko; he was much too shy for that. And besides, would that be considered rude 
or flattering? He didn’t even know. Justin stared at Yu for a moment, his face turning 
bright red, before deciding to butt in. 


“Well | Know who I’m looking forward too.” Justin remarked, passing a slight glance 
and grin Chie’s way. Chie immediately blushed, an embarrassed, timid smile 
making it’s way across her face. “That’s right; Kanji.” Justin whistled before 
chuckling at Chie’s flabbergasted expression. He had totally pulled a fake out on 
her; and with KANJI of all people. Kanji didn’t even seem to get the joke; which just 
made things a thousand times more awkward. Chie wasn’t even sure how to 
respond; she knew Justin was just making a wisecrack, but even then, she couldn’t 
help but feel her cheeks grow redder at the thought that she had started blushing 
over nothing. It was times like this she missed her school jumper; she couldn’t 
borrow her cheeks behind the neck of a tank-top, after all. 


“Aw mine’s nothin’ special. The crotch area’s thin and built for speed, so...” Kanji 
started explaining what his suit was like, clearly not getting that Justin had meant 
that in a slightly more homosexual way. Which in retrospect, probably wasn’t a 


great idea when talking to Kanji. | mean, he wasn’t gay or anything, and it wasn’t 
like Justin was serious, but he did get uncomfortable about that sort of stuff. 


“Hold it right there!” Yosuke cut Kanji off, very much disgusted by the conversation 
that was going down right now. Of course, Yosuke was always a homophobe, so it 
didn’t surprise Justin that Yosuke was getting disgusted even by a joke. It takes a 
real man to be confident enough in their sexuality that they could make jokes like 
that; which is more than Justin could say about Yosuke. “Why in the world are you 
interested in Kanji’s swimsuit!? Cut that out, dammit!” 


“Why wouldn’t | be interested in Kanji’s swimsuit?” Justin continued, lowering his 
voice a few octaves in a slightly sensual manner. The joke itself was only funny the 
first time he said it. Making Yosuke uncomfortable, however, was always good for a 
few laughs. It was amazing that Kanji never once caught onto the joke; he 
legitimately thought Justin was just curious what his swimsuit was like. 


“Uh... Justin? Is there something you want to tell me?” Chie questioned, legitimately 
growing a little concerned with how convincing Justin was coming across right now. 
She had thought it was a joke at first, but now it was getting a little creepy. One 
homosexuality joke per day; that was the rule. Justin had just doubled that quota. 


“Yes Chie. I’m leaving you for Kanji’s swim trunks. It’s not you; it’s just have you 
laughs out of the table, the exceptions being Kanji, Yosuke, and Chie. Hell, Yukiko 
had started going into one of her laughing fits. So in that regard, it was at least a 
little funny, even if it was a bit awkward. 


What wasn’t so funny was Chie kicking Justin straight in the balls. He knew he 
should have started wearing a cup. 


